. THE WASHINGTON HERALD, SUNDAY, MARCE 7, 1908

e

R -

—

p—— -

FEMININE FANCIES -THINGS or INTEREST 7o WOMEN

Psychology of a Woman’s Foot.

fIAT s going to happen to the feat
of the American woman?

A hard question to answer, In-
deed, for the psychology of the foot has
been discussed from many different
standpoints that the subject is now In the
throes of mystery. Yes, it is a mystery
great and unassuming, for none of us wom-
en, unless we have the dalntiest feet im-
aginable, want the subject brought up In
our presence. If we happen to have the
necessary ankles and pink little tootsles
and absence of heft we raise the skirt a
little bit and display ocur charms to ad-
should rather be said, to
of our dear

s0

Yauntage—or it
the disadvantage and envy
sisters

But the subject of feet has always been
interesting from an impersonal standpoint.
Every woman born of woman considers
the care and most effective cover for her
feet as the most necessary part of her
outfit of charms. A man will allow his
shoes to run down a little at the heel and
may eveu comsider It unnecessary to re
place a broken shoestring with a new one,
but you'll never find Pauline dolng these
things—no, nay, Alexander.

The Size of the Feet.

The size of feet and thelr growth Is,
however, the most interesting, If the most
painful phase, when discussing this sub
ject A leading chiropodist who has
worked over some noted tootsles is posi-
tive that in a conple of generations every
woman will feet of equnal magnitude
with her womeén are
using their feet to a greater degree than

hare
brothers, because
they ever did. He continues:
“Walk along the
streets of any city during business hours
and- see the woman using her feet. She
hurries along with the same fixed purpose
as bher brother. From the rocking chair
and the darning needles she has advanced
into taking her place in the struggle for
See how sbe steps out and

principal Dbusiness

existence,

uses her feet. Now, under the head of
the business woman, | have Included all
women who work in business districts,
including, of course, the woman who
stands In a store from early morning to
G o'clock. leaning over & counter with
poor, tired feet.”

Society Women in Line.

“Bat,
of tne so-cailed leisure class,
cot
servants, do pot use
to ca effect on fu

7" the reporter gueried

doctor, soclety women—all women
married wom
and

thelr
thelr

pelled to work
they

se anmy

en who are cot

can afford

feet sufficlently

ture geperatio

“That here yon are wrong again™
the ehl st answered “I spend all
my da imong feet, and 1 have taken
particular pains to stody the evolution

woman's foot In cons
tell yon 1t her foot s

r. better shaped al

ong the

more comfort-

sauty

sendable
pendabl

to the stre

i alone ean
I hurt ¢ 1Isiness mig
| women » sensible
r. but for the sake of co gen

weil-k turer of wom-
shoes statements of
the chiropodist zad even goes a ttie
furtner.
Women's Shoes Are Larger.
o are becoming more

r footwear and that means

Pecuﬁar | 7Reme-
dies.

ECENTLY, 1o = antique shop in

New York, a copy of “The London
Dispensatory,” « published over 250
years ago by one, L Culpeper, was
found. [lere a few of the odd pre-
scriptions It contained for the edification

and use of its reade

able

*“Tree vy 1Is for 1l effects
therefore the

coming of drunkenness and

poets feigned Bacchus to have his head
bound with them. Your best way is to
boil them in the same liquor you got

your surfeit by dripking.

“Eels being put Into wine or beer and
suffereth to die In it, he that drinks it
wii] pever that sort of liquor
again. Grasshoppers being eaten ease the
cholle. being eaten preserve
the sight and preserve from drunkenness.

“To draw a tooth without pain, fill an

endure

Swallows

earthen crucible full of emmets, or ants,
call them by which name you will,
and all, and when you have burnt ¢
keep the ashes, with which if you toucl
tooth it will fall out.

“Earthworms are admirable rem vy for
cut nerves, being applled to the place.
Earthworms made into a powder and put
into a boliow tooth make |t drop out.

“Cowslips strengthen the brain, senses
#nd the memory exceedingly and quell all
diseases there, as convulsions, palsles, ete,
ete.”

Concerning
author says:

“The emerald belng worn In a
takes away vain and foolish fears,
ievils, hobgoblins, ete. It takes
and and it it do so

egrs

other things, the emipent
ring
as of
away
being

folly auger,

a great deal to their general health. 1|
know that women's shoes average up
larger and, while the great high heels,
with their mounstrous appearance and
palnful effects on thelr wearers, are still
on the market for the woman who Is an
extremest and a faddist ail the time, the
great demand Is for common-sense shoes.”

S0 with the increase in the size of the
feet of girls of future generations we sre
promised a more classieal foot, a2 more de-
pendable foot and a healthier woman in
consequence, which is all very interesting.

Since time was man has been a de-
pendable being, and the size of his foot
exemplifies it. On him, In the early days
of the history of the world, devolved the
duty of providing the food for the tribe
or family. With feet calloused and bhard-

ened from childhood, he roamed the
woods., In the Middle Ages he went forth

for the same purpose, only he had a qif-
erent method of performing his work. He
went after his neighbor, stole his posses-
from him, or, failing this, he burned
And thrangh the

sions

them ta the grogaul <0

The Various Types,

centuries man has always been a creature
of action and of large feet.

Feet of Different Natlons.

It is Interesting to note the different
idens of heauty of foot that prevail in

jous countries. From babyhood the
woman's foot is bound in long
ps for the purpose of keeplag them

practice {8 a cruel one, and

1s lost its power as &

custor Among one of the numerous ac
tions of the progressive Chinese of the
present generation has been an effort to
their people against the eruel

colored

old-time
own country Is a
where the women
worked of the
! remember the jingle
4 traveler who was
pitied the women of that country:
‘Let us pity the pocr white man!
No mother has he to bring him milk—no wife to
grind his corn.”
The feet of this
nerat

genuine
of our
descendant of the land

have been the harder

fwoman

sexes, for

good old soul have not
enough removed from
ition that the hard work

ndable feet does not

does it?
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THE CRAZE FOR JET.
c HE craze for jet is pot only in
the millinery on ex but in the

jewelry ir the st ‘he jet
i with
whether the
Some of the
A row of
lo & wire seems to be the
favorite in the joewelry line, and this can

be ~arried out in filigree or solid jet dots.

wear

hed

worn about one, reason will tell him that
being beaten into a wder and takeun
rardly it will ch more

“There 1s a stone about the bigness of

a bean, found in the gizard of am old
cock, which makes him that bears It
beloved, constant and bold, valiant in

Bohting
sating,

beloved

in sports.’

by women aond potent

A recipe for preparing earthworms is
18 follows:

“8lit them down the middle and wash
them in white wine so often till they
be cleansed from thelr fmpurities, then
dry and Eeep them fer your use.”

After pumerous other similarly profound
suggestions, old Nich winds up with an
apology:

“If you findest me here and there a
little lavish in such expressions as many
like 1 pray pardon that, it is my
dialect. 1 cannot write without it |
assure thee that it was not premeditated.
If thou thinkest 1 did it for gain thou
are 80 wide from the truth that unlest
thou change thy oplnion 'tis te be feared
that truth and you wlll not meet again
for a long time.”

—————— . - e —— - ——

A BOOMERANG.

T a small
sort

not,

country boarding-house re-
“down in ole Virginie,” this past
summer, the girls decided to give a dance
in the town hall on the mutual benefit
pian, so to spe Half of the expenses
of the hall, music and refreshments, it
was planned, should be borne by them
and the other half by the men. The fair
chairman of the refreshment committee,
in exhorting prospective dauncers to
make no mistake In the details agreed
upon, wrote:

“The girls will furnish the sugar and
the men will bring the lemons!”

the

A Street
T happened on a crowded traction car
the other afternoon at the time of day
when the weary homemakers are re-
turning from their day of grinding labor

at their desks. One of them, a mlld-
‘ooking man, so worn that he pesitively

seat with a sigh of relief when a woman,
luxuricusly overdressed, entered with an
air of mmportance and stood by the Weary
One,

He half arose, but sank back agaln,
resigned to be considered impolite.

The pompous woman shifted to the
other foot nolsi;y and !urched up against
him as the ear made a curve.

*1 don’t see,” she exclaimed, vindictive-
Iy and pointedly, gazing straight at the
poor Weary One. **why they don't run
cars Just for men and avold embarrassing
them by the sight of a woman bhanging
on to a strap!”

The Weary Oune gave up the ghost, so to
speak, and got up, meekly offering bhis
seat with a courteous:

“Please take my seat, madam.”

The pompous, overdressed woman
flounced down into the seat without so
wuck 28 3 wumbled “Thaok you!™ In

Car Episo?e.

fact, she did it spitefuily and with an
air of really conferring a favor upon the
Weary One by accepting his seat.
Several men snickered.
The Weary Omne grew red and green,

| and then pale under the gills.
looked ill, had rust sunk gratefully into a |

Suddenly his expression became deter-
mined.

“I beg your pardon, madam,” he said.
quietly, “but you are sitting on some-
thing that belongs to me. May 1 trouble
you to get up and let me” —

“Humph!"” snorted the pompous woman,
arising with an air of injured dignity and
utter disgust.

The man bent over and pretended to
look for a lost article.

The woman stepped out into the aisle,
languidly.

The Weary One straightway sat down
in the seat, opened his evening paper and
began to read as placidly as you please.

“"Well, well!™ gasped the pompous
womsn, *“I thought | was sitting on
something that” ——

“Yes, madom,” the Weary One ex-
plained, soothingly, “you were—my seat!”

The pomapous woman left the car at the
pext corner.
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ave not left a distinctive

“dido’t-know-it-
And the

devastation and despair it left in its
wake made a barren waste of a peaceful,

IKE a shot from a
was-loaded™ gumn, it came.

happy bome—for a time, at least. It
wasn't a Kansas cyclone nor the plague,
pestilence and famine—it was simply a
statement of Mr. Justwed's, uttered with-
out suspiclon and without gulle, to the
effect that he was going out with the
boys that night for a friendly iittle “sit-
ting.™

“Out—with—the boys!™ Mrs. Justwed
echoed, as one who fears her ears have
deceived her, *“ont — with — the — boys!
Why, Homer, | scarcely under—-

“Now, my desar,” Mr, J. bastened to
explain, “that is merely an idiom. You
see, Tom and Bobh are having a lttle
‘sitting” at their flat this evening and
1 »

“ *‘Sitting" 7" querted Mrs. Justwed, frig-
idly, “and, pray. what may that be?”

“Oh, to be sure, you dear, Innocent

iittle woman.,”™ Mr. J. socthed, quite
jauntily, “of course you counldn’t be
pected to understand. “Sitting,' »
lBiossom, means a qulet little game of

oker—just between friends.”
“Poker!" gasped Mrs. J. *Oh,
sot—npot for money ¥
“No, no!™ Mr. Justwed hastened to as-

Homer,

sure her, *“that is, not for a sum to
amount to anything. Just a nominal
amount, dear—to make the game Inter-
esting, you kpow.™

Mrs, Justwed was silent in her eves
was that faraway look of one who sees
beyond this vale of woe Rigid as a

statue she sat In elognent silence.

Mr. J. began to fidget. In his eyes was
that *“‘caught-in-the-act” look that be-
came well the nervous twitching of his
fingers.

“You see, Blossom, sweet,” he began In
a vain attempt to pour oil on the troubled

waters, “Tom called me up today and
told me that the fellows—my good old
pals of bachelor days—had decided to
give me a little party ten —a sort of
pieasant know, of the good
times we to have together. Of
course, some has to be done to pass
away the time—we can’t sit Ilke nin:

looking at each other, can we?—sc he

suggested that it might as well be poker

as anything else, yw, 1 pever did care
much about po—

*Is that so?¥
real

to

exclaimed,

snappl it occurred

you thst yo me alone

tonight all by myself?"

“Why, Blossom,” Mr. J. answered, quite
virtuously surprised, “you will not be
alone. You toid me Martha and Agnes
2nd several of the girls are coming to
see you tonight.”

“Well, they aren't,” Mrs. Justwed in-
terposed. *“At least, I shall phooe them
not to, so there!™

“Oh, I see,” sald Mr. J. In a spirit-is-
willing-but-the-flesh weak tone. “If that
Is the way you feel about it, I wouldn't
think of goipg. I'd tem thousand times
rather be with you than—"

“1 don't believe it. I simply can’t be-
Heve 1t,” Mrs. Justwed half sobbed, with
a most significant move toward her hand-
kerchief. “I don’t Dbelieve— Why,
Homer—I—actually —belleve—you—are—
Llred——of—ﬂsla,ﬂng—bome—wub—-boohoo—
oo!"

Mr. J. made a wild gesture like tearing
his hair.

“Now, Blossom,” he pleaded, “do be
sensible! What an absurd statement to
make—as though I could possibly prefer
to be any other place than with you!
Why—why —"

“"Well, then,” sobbed Mrs. J., complete-
ly in tears, “why do—do—do you want
to go? You don't care—about—about the
poker, you say!™

“Of course not! Of course pot! Bnut
you see, Blossom, a fellow likes once in
a while to play a friendly littie game
with his old pals and—"

"I knew t!" cried Mrs. J., almost
trinmphantly “l knew it! Yom aren’t
content with your home. You're bored—
utterly bored! Very well, go and play
your old poker—go right away—don’'t walt
a single minute!™

“I will pot!” thundered Mr. J., guite
masterfully. “1 will not! ] won't budge
from this flat! 1 don't want to!™

And, picking ep the phone, be informed
Tom that his wife was ill and that he
couldn't under any cireum-
stapces be present. Then he grabbed up
the eveuing paper and began to peruse
it viciously.

Mrs. J. dried ber eyes, For a lon
she sat staring at the light, deep
solutlon of some troublesome,
problem

conceivable

Suddenly she smiled.

ery of *
left living-room,
Mr. J. heard fumblin

in the dining-room 'he soun

One could aimest

hear her menta

she the

atly

preser her

around

: s beine mored came i T .
halrs being moved came to him throw

the portieres. Then, all of s sudden the
unmistakable sound of poker chips—yes,
poker chips—heing fingered on the bard
surface of a table brought him to his feet.

Passing hurriedly to the dining-room he
beheld—the dinlng-room table stripped of
its cover, two chairs in place and a deck
of cards and a big pile of red, white and
blue chips resting lavitingly on its pol-
ished surface!

“What!” gasped Mr. J, “what—what In
the world are you doing, Blossom!™

Mrs. J.’s face was absolutely radiant.

“Everything’s all ready for a nice, gulet
little ‘sitting,” Homer, dear,” she beamed,
“and yon won't miss your belored poker
after all. I'm zure I can learn the game
in a very few minutes—if you'll just ex-
plain it to me.”

Mr. Justwed hesitated between laughter
and tears—and ended by catching Mrs. J.
in his arma.

Then he sat down to initiate her into
the mysteries of poker.

His patience was gimply beatific.

Reallzing that It was “up to him,” and
being by nature and early environments
something of a “game youngster,” Mr.

Justwed struggled nobly with the differ- {
ence between “three of a kind” and *two |

pair,” and the fact that opne didn’t sctu-
ally have to have “jacks” to open—since
anything “better” would do the trick

In the end he suryvived the ordeal

He even went so far as to pretend that
the rest of the boys were there—and dealt
them hands and won their money. And
when Mrs. J dowe a “full-bouse,
aces up.” which he knew she had zll ‘he
time—to his “fuli-house on deuces,” he en-
thusiast ¥ helped her rake 1in the
“large and julcy pot.™

More than that, at eleven o’clock he
even “one more round,” 2nd
was as pleased as a child with a new toy
when Mrs. J. corralled the remainder of
bis chips.

“Why, Homer, dear,
tatically,

lala

suggested

eried Mrs. J., ecs-

“poker fsu't so bhad, is It?

Haven't we had just an adorable evening?
Oh goodie—goodie! I have 1! You
ask Tom and the rest of your pals aroon

orrow night—I don’t nd your play-

g at all, If you wiil ¥ do it at home
—where 1 see you!”
Fine uted Mr

He Even Went

ALK abount your strenuwous weeks,’

sighed Mr. A Good Fellow, a3 he

reached for the swinging lighter !n
the cigar store and ple out a soft
pifwo on the counter to lean against, “this
one just past has certainly been a
scorcher for me, Why? Why, look here!
Do you mean to tell me, man you ecan

look me straight in the face and ask such
a guestioa?

“Don’t you ever have any bllls to settle
on the first of the month?
to the end of the month don't you have
that sort of Sheriock Holmesed feeling?
And when the morping of the first dawns,
don't you mentally

When it gets

don sack-cloth and

So Far As to

Mr;A GovodA F el);w on

!
I
i
1

|

Pretend TLhat the Rest of

ashes raise
tions—that yoa just
bit on every last
off for another n:

Ine

and your volce in lamenta
an't settie a ltt
creditor and stave them
uth? You don't? Come

!
feel you and see !f you

on the level, I wich
me uext t¢ how you do it. Economy?
Management? Saving up for a rainy
day? Aw, don't pass me a lot of con
e that—I know al! those roads to Easy
street—but the thing I want to know Is
how you economize, how you manage,
and how you save up for a2 rainy day.
Tell it to me, and T won't pass It by.
“Did you ever stop te think of the fool
stunts & man does during the month, just

you'd put

the

the First of the Month.

Boys Were There.

.{'de'a Shoots.

The young schoolmza’am started forth-
with to dellver s long aond {mpressive
lecture upon the despieableness of a 5370
trying to take from anotber what didnt
beloug to him.

“Aw, teacher,

The Youn.

CERTAIN fair young subst'to‘e In
one of the public schools of a large
Middle West city receniy alscov-
ered that it is preferable, perhaps, to
spank the young Idea rather than to
teach It to shoot by the new fangled

1 ast him to give me one

methods of persussion and Kkindoess. | snd the stingy told me to sbut upl” the
Though the elucidating incident that | Bad Boy interposed. :
brought her around to that way of Then the yousg lady took occasion 10

speak of the beauty and sanctity of
generosity and the absolute joy of the
giver in making another happy by eved

thinking was one that she had to take
seriously, she is still lavzhing at the mis-
chievousness of the prii .pal actor.

He was not the proverbial freckied- | so emall a gift as a peanut hat and
faced, red-baired lad, from whom one | a lot more on the same straln was pre
naturaliy expects such pracks, but a ] sented to the youthful mind amid com-
golden-halired, cherubic little boy, who ! plete silence and the closest of atrention.
really looked as though butter woulda't The Bad Boy was then made to
meit in his mouth. In fact, he was a | up and apologize for his buecaneer act

The Cherub then efpressed his regrets
for his selfishness.

About s half hour later the geograph
lesson was interrupted by the raised a
waving hand of the Cherub.
| *“Teacher,” be cried, “I want to give
peanut. I'm sorry 1 was 80

prize scholar, a perfect example of pro-
priety. His fall from grace was as com-
plete as It was sndden snd original. And
it happened in this weay:

As the line filed into the room cne day

o

| Tommy 2
mean!™
The young substitute was simply de
lighted.
“That Is a very commendable spirit,
indeed, Johany. I am glad to see that
you have been thinking over what I sald
to you. Now, buth of you boys come to
my desk and show the other boys and
s bow nice it is to forgive and make

Both lads took the position ordered,
irectly In front of her desk. The Cher
face was very grave. He carried
the peanut carefully—a big one, too. The
Bad Boy bad sent 2 sly wink of gisgust
at the school as he turned st the end of
the ailsle,

“Now,

“hoid

Tommy,™ id teacher-

{ out your hand.™
to bim, Johnny, snd tell him
that you hope he will enjoy It.™

The

with the big,

“Give 1t

Cherudb extended bis band slowly,
fat peannt.

, with admirable earn-
ou to bave this pea-

The Bad Beoy Grinned From E=ar
to Ear.

recess she

the ol

last week after

the morning

awful xed from ear to ear.
re was disgust, plain and unvaraished,

be giggled as his hand

peace offering.

respective sea least as

high as

dlscloseqd

moved the
carefully

Smaﬁ P;zr;és
for Children.

iS5 a great mistake to allow a child

arty,

Bathrcom Fixings
and Furnishings.

r Dathroom lan r
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or qual
qui

as the

ys holds breakdown,
es have
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as a

be purchssad In

Lxture

5

ecause somebody th
You can't figure It

7 Well,

for

he's good

out in your

the cash?

h iet m

» mine. There's your
le. Will you tell me
llkes to run a bill at
hen try to settle for
instead of paying as he
¥ = n'*

A the face.
*“Feany asbout this first-of-the-month
business, ain't it? I'm glagd to see it come,

Squdre House, Cement and H

HIS plan illustrates 2 house that Is

nearly square, the size belng 30 feet

in width by 27 feet in depth, ex-
clusive of plazza that extends across the
front. The exterior treatmentgbeing in
cement, with balf timbers showing in the
second story. The roof is high pitched,
with wide spreading cornice and rafters
showing on the under side. The attie Is
good height and lighted with dormers.
The vestibule entravce is in the center,
with a large receplion-room on the left,

BY CHAS. S. SEDGWICK.

alf-timber Exterior.

with der in the rear. The main stair-
case leads up from the center opposite the
entrance, and is arranged with combina-
tion stairs from the kitchen and grade
entrance undernpeath. The dining-room is
in the fromt on the right band side and
connects the kitchen through the pantry.
Tne finlsh of the first story I8 in hard
wool; the second story is divided into
four chambers, with closets for each, and
convenient bathroom. Stairs to attic lead
Gp over e main stairs. There is a base-

went under the esntire house, with laundry
room, etc. The finish of the second story
is in paint or enamel. The outside of
the honse is covered with metal lathing
and cemented with “Pebble Dash™ finish.
This house is estimated to cost £2.500, ex-
clusive of heating and plumbing. The
cement may be left in the natural color
or can be colored to suit the taste of the
owaer. The color of the cement walls
wili have mneh to do with the painting
of the trilbmings and the roof.
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“Good-

doesn’t

somedody

Here you

iz vogue,

fellow
the
and
my salary, L
and then I get a whole lot of bills Aw, | 87¢
what's the use! |

“And 41d yom ever think of t
and and one double-jointed, certi

se 8
chasingy a street car—be runs like
dickens after car, catches
then—well, he's got it. I get

*rh i+

the it,

ng shown.

he latest wrinkie in moderate priced
sald to be one mad

In many colors, an

they are stili s
or-your-money-back devices that an the all siik ¢ any
is told make the road to a Iy lines are now offering

account a lovers' lane strewn
Don’t draw all your salary, sa
minute you get
the police and
lateral for
doze them
a sulb=ciption 1
boas for
one eise suggests, and
with the rake-off.
to the bottom of
Jobhn D. had the only
doing the trick—putting a
bank and livinz off the pleasan
tions of what he would have s
minug that little twenty-nine m
for rebates,

“I've  tried every
ever adve
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» mateh—a cembination

Unique Golf.

VER

any

i

Fijl lsiands the natives
re that resembles some-

It

A long reed is fitted at one end with

]
geed i
r

ger as the

as it is calied,

new-fangle
first of tl

do you dc
) chap ke
wise ss to how to keep
for maay moons

nd, glances
bundred feet |
is seif-evident

you
anead ¢

along severs
earth. It

- to
Come on, ! .

'Y 9 on—vyou give it to ¥ necessary to n
at? ou—you give it to ; -
Say, now, den't get gay with L
the use! Ferget it! Wbat'll

It's on me this trip.”
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